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	1. Chapter 1

**Sorry guys, the first few chapter might be a bit painful. But I PROMISE it gets better!**

Hiccup stretched out on the branch, edging closer and closer to the frightened child. 'It's all right," he murmured**. "**You'll be fine." Just one more inch…

Finally the little girl was within reach. He quickly grabbed her and, using his legs to push as hard as he could, propelled them both to where the limbs of the tree were more stable before climbing onto Toothless's back. "It's all right, now," he comforted the child. "You'll be back home soon."

The boy clung tightly to the child as Toothless made a spiraling descent back to solid ground. Climbing out of the saddle, Hiccup handed the child back to his hysterical mother. "Maybe you shouldn't let her climb too many more trees," he suggested. The woman was too preoccupied with her daughter to respond.

"Come on, Toothless." Hiccup called as he began to walk back to the village.

Toothless began to follow before a resounding _crack _echoed through the clearing. The little girl screamed, and Hiccup looked up just in time to see a massive branch falling towards him.

A sickening _crunch, _and then everything went dark.


	2. Chapter 2

**I have a good reason for killing everyone. Just gimme a few chapters to make it up to you guys.**

Merida ran towards the sound of shouting.

She was too late. The battle had already begun.

"Dad!" she screamed as she raced towards the sound. "DAD!"

The disagreements with the rival Clans had boiled over into full-scale war; peace negotiations had been set to take place that morning, but the other Clans had never arrived, instead mounting an ambush on the castle.

Merida tripped, almost falling, but got back to her feet immediately and kept going. In her hands she gripped a scroll forged by her mother – a new peace treaty that they were sure could resolve the conflict. She sprinted through the forest and burst into a clearing.

The battle was all around her and Merida didn't know which way to look.

"Merida!" she heard a yell and turned towards the sound of her Dad's voice.

"Dad!" she yelled back and began to run, but before she even got close to her father an excruciating pain ran through her chest. She looked down to see her dress, now covered in blood.

And then the world went black.


	3. Chapter 3

**Sorry it's been so long since an update! Here's the last of the death. It gets better from here. :)**

Rapunzel sit as elegantly as she could, but could only keep it up for a few seconds before dissolving into smiles at all of the adorable citizens around her.

It was the day of Abhaile, a special event to celebrate the longest day of the year. The royal family was seated in thrones in the centre of the city's market square. Each of them would recite a poem or show off a special skill of theirs. Rapunzel was particularly excited about the song she was going to sing.

Her eyes wandered through the crowd, their beaming faces making her giggle with joy. She loved to see people so happy. She twisted her long brown hair around her finger, thinking of the recent reemergence of her powers and feeling thankful that she was now able to help in the city's hospitals, something she had always wanted to do.

Suddenly a dark shape caught her eye. It was a man in a black cloak, standing at the very back of the crowd. She couldn't see his face, but the bow he was holding was clearly visible. As she watched, he took an arrow from a quiver at his side, and notched it onto the string of the weapon.

A sudden realization hit Rapunzel.

"No!" she shouted, throwing herself in front of the king. As she flew through the air, the man loosed his arrow and Rapunzel felt a stabbing pain in her chest.

Her vision blurred and she remembered no more.


End file.
